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The Faithful FARMER, 
The Down-right 'VVooing betwixt 


ROBIN and NANCY. 


When he had told her of his ſore, Alas, what could ſhe wiſh for more," 
ſhe could not him deny; then Goods and Loyalty. 


Forte Tune of. O Mother, Roger, &c, This may be Printed, R. P. 


M 4 i1itle. pꝛittyp pouthful Nancy, 2 Give rae thy Love, oz elſe an Anſwer, 
p:ithee ſit down by mp ſide, „ Choy: art ſhe whom J adoze. 

There is none but thee J fancy, Didn ot pou know mp good dold Gzandſir, 
fo2 to make mp Lamful Bzide: % he k as lett me all his ſtoze: 

J will make it well appear; 2» Love, J do pꝛoteſt and vow, 

There's no Farmer far oz near, A hal oe got a Cart and Plow, 

Has ſuch dainty curious Geer, + Devin Pigs, befides a Sow, 

2 3 Jhare fo: thee my Dear: 4 Deareſt, can pou love me now? 
Then peithce Nancy be not Cop, S Then pꝛithee make no mo2e ado, 
Thou alcne ſhalt be mp jop. „ If houcanſtlore me tell me;true, 
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qJ — — — ou half my treaſure, 
tion isnot (mall, 
J — ric 28 ory — 
thou ſhalt be the Dame or all: 
There's a Coſſer cram d with Gold, 
Silver ffll untold, 


mbs 
9 tful to behold; 
OF t u tolove art nom inclind, 
pꝛithee let me know thy mind. 


Pe loved me his darling Radic, 
making me his only heir, 
Likewiſe left me — and 'Dotbin, 
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. 
act 
pere bee ft me ten years leaſe. Y . — me now thy love enjoy, J 
flock of Ducks and Geeſe, As A am an honeſt Bop, | 
Wit 0 — hon oped 0 There is none ei ann | 
At thou canſt love me tell 2 . And thou ſhalt have to dearts ight. 


Beſides, tis is not all my Riches, A pthee Nancy don't deny me. 
t here's his good oid Cad ot Buff, * mild and mute, 
— Cap, and Buff: Skin Breeches FX une ell — me, 
ot — 4221 — ans too Love ve thougd I avert this Eſtate 
bl n 3 I 
{l F-have f'le 2 einde relate, 


Leto make 1 A te bebe ne AD Kate: 

ant much time obe: one 3 

And therefoze — before J go, though they have Þouſe e Land withal, 
If thou canft love me tell he (0. Yet thou art moze to me then all. 

But Robin, wherefo:e ſhould you ſettle, The Damſel then that very hour, 
love upon ſo mean 3 Bude her dear Robin did adoꝛe, | 


Here you talk of Com and Cattle, F 2 te nn 2 — not the power, 
and of twenty things beſide ny him ty more 
——— when your petlendg ſhall know T Then eh Nancy he did lead 


DI do your ſelf beſtow, his Fathers haute with ſpeed, 
tune mean and low, Eben their Parents all agreed, 
Ther will ſcek my overtizow, That ould in Love p2oceed : 
Ide rather be apoo2 mans wife, Now they no more diſputing ſtand, 
Then libe a diſcontented life. Reſolve to Warry out ot hand. | 
Swect love, my Father and other FINIS. 
they to this will now — — WR 
Fo: they ſay above all other. 
thou wilt make a ¶ Nite fo2 me: "Palin for 7 Blare, at the Sign of the 


Therefoze deareſt be not coy, Looking-Glals on London Bridge. 


